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She: WILL you JOIN ME IN A CUP OF TEA, MR. SIMPKINS? 
Mr. Simpkins: Aw, THANK YOU; BUT WOULDN’T IT BE RATHER CROWDED? 
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HE inhabitants of Oak Creek, which is an umbrageous sub- 

urb of that city of bad poets and good beer, Milwaukee, 

are evidently of a cheerful and frugal mind. One Mr. Horace 
Baldwin, who was six feet four in his stockings on occasions when 
he wore them, unexpgctedly died on the 25th of May, and left 
his property to two nephews. Now very certainly a man’s last 
bequeathal is a thing sacred and memorable, and should be care- 
fully guarded, or at least devoted to noble uses. We are confi- 
dently told by travellers who visit the fastnesses of Milwaukee, 
that there are only two legitimate purposes to which money is 
devoted in that city—to the encouragement of female poets and 
the consumption of local beer—the quality of the one offsetting the 
lack of it in the other. What more natural, then, than that the 
gratified legatees of the deceased Baldwin should determine to 
do his fortune proud by blowing it in, so to speak, against both 
good beer and bad verse, as is the custom of natives to that man- 
ner born? But herein a difficulty arose. The legacy amounted to 
$127 and a mule. The mule was undividable property and not 
very salable, owing to a trick with his heels which had robbed him 
of the friendship of every one but the local coroner and under- 
taker, and the $127 was not large as estates are reckoned at pres- 
ent. A serious question presented itself as to the expenses of 
Mr. Baldwin’s funeral, which necessarily had to come out of the 
$127, since they could not, without serious inconvenience, be 
eked out of the mule. The undertaker, a grasping and sordid man, 
wanted $30 for a No. 13 1-2 coffin, which was the late Mr. Bald- 
win’ssize. The nephews held a consultation. Thirty dollars 
meant 600 beers or fifteen volumes of Milwaukee poetry, or 400 
beers and 6 volumes of poetry, just as one chose to look at it. 
On the other hand, a second-hand No. 7 coffin, which the under- 
taker had left on his hands on account of a misfit at the funeral 
of a twelve-year-old boy who had blown his head off while 
emulating the hero of Mr. Peck’s book, was to be had at the ex- 
ceedingly low rate of $8—a saving of 440 beers or 11 volumes of 
poetry. ‘The nephews therefore purchased the coffin, and, as it was 
only 5 feet and 1 inch in length, proceeded to insert Mr. Baldwin 
into it by the simple and cheap method of sawing his legs off and 


thus trimming him down to the desired length. Whereupon 








they buried him with becoming honors, and proceeded to drown 
the grief natural to the occasion in long draughts of the beer and 
perusals of the long-coveted verse. All this was recently tele- 
graphed to our esteemed contemporary, the Sum, and is as proud 
evidence of the advancing civilization of the West as could rea- 
sonably be hoped for after the contest of poets which has so re- 
cently devastated her borders. 
* * * 


: ‘HE N. Y. Sun prints the following : 


1876—RECORD OF HISTORY, 1884. 

Living :—Samuel J. Tilden, Thomas A. Hendricks, and the 
issue of the fraud of 1876. 

Dead :—Zach. Chandler, Oliver P. Morton, James A. Garfield, 
E. W. Stoughton, James E. Anderson, and Eliza Pinkston. 

Under a Cloud :—George F. Hoar, George F. Edmunds, 
Joseph P. Bradley. 

Forgotten :—R. B. Hayes, William A. Wheeler. 

To this LIFE offers the following amendments : 

Left :—Samuel J. Tilden and Thomas A. Hendricks, 

Played out :—The Issue of the Fraud of 1876. 

Under a Cloud :—The Democratic Party. 

Never Forgotten while the Sun Lives :—Rutherford B. Hayes. 

Dead :—Weli, we leave it to papers of the Sun stamp to 
malign those who cannot defend themselves. 

* * * 
$6 NOTICE my good friend DANA remarks in his quiet ed- 
itorial way that HENRY B, PAYNE is looming up grandly 
as my successor. I am real glad to hear it. I didn’t know before 
that I had anything to succeed to.”"—S. ¥. 7.—‘‘ N. B.—I still 
have the bar’].” 
* * * 
UR clergymen are evidently waking up to the fact that it is 
leap year. Following is a personal from the religious 
columns of our esteemed contemporary, the Herald - 

‘* CHURCH OF THE MESSIAH, 34TH STREET, PARK AVE. Rev. 
Robert Collyer, pastor, will preach, morning, 11. Subject : 
‘Wanted—A Man.’” 

* * * 


E sincerely hope that Gen. Grant’s third term will not be 
spent in—but, pshaw! That is too absurd. 
* * * 


CONGREGATION of Middlesex was dreadfully shocked 
4 last Sunday at seeing the oldest deacon, who had been 
sitting in the clover-patch in front of the church, begin to throw 
back somersaults, and go through a most violent series of gym- 
nastics. The sympathy was general when it was known that the 
first bumble-bee of the season had mistaken the leg of the good 
man’s trousers for its nest. 
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THE V-A-S-E. 
ROM the madding crowd they stand apart, 
The maidens four and the Work of Art ; 


And none might tell from sight alone 
In which had Culture ripest grown— 


The Gotham Million fair to see, 
The Philadelphia Pedigree, 


The Boston Mind of azure hue, 
Or the soulful Soul from Kalamazoo— 


For all loved Art in a seemly way, 
With an earnest soul and a capital A. 


* * * * * * * 


Long they worshipped ; but no one broke 
The sacred stillness, until up spoke 


The Western one from the nameless place, 
Who, blushing said : ‘‘ What a lovely vase.” 


Over three faces a sad smile flew, 
And they edged away from Kalamazoo. 


But Gotham’s haughty soul was stirred 
To crush the stranger with one small word. 


Deftly hiding reproof in praise, 


She cries: ‘*’T is, indeed, a !cevely vaze !” 
























































But brief her unworthy triumph when 
The lofty one from the house of Penn, 


With the consciousness of two grandpapas, 
Exclaims : ‘‘ It is quite a lovely vahs!” 


And glances round with an anxious thrill, 
Awaiting the word of Beacon Hill. 


But the Boston maid smiles courteouslee 
And gently murmurs: “ Oh, pardon me! 


I did not catch your remark, because 
I was so entranced with that charming vaws !”” 
Dies erit pregelida 
Sinistra gquum Bostonia. 
JAMES JEFFREY ROCHE. 








BLAINE’S BOOK. 


HE first volume of Mr. Blaine’s long-looked-for 
and much-talked-about book has at last been 
issued, and the expectant world is temporarily satisfied. 
The panicky feeling has subsided and we have not yet 
been plunged in a foreign war. Lire can hardly be 
called a “ Blaine organ,” and, as some of our readers 
may have surmised, we are not an especial admirer of 
him as a politician, but, nevertheless, as a writer he 
will receive from us the ready recognition of merit 
which his work really deserves. Newspaper interview- 
ers have of late given us the impression that the Sena- 
tor from Maine was expending a great deal of time on 
his book, but we are not disappointed in the result. 
The volume bears evidence of most conscientious labor 
and diligent research, while the author’s intimate 
knowledge of the motives which led to the historical 
events recorded by him, lends to his narrative a pe- 
culiar interest. 

The title—‘‘ Twenty Years of Congress’’—is de- 
scriptive, and suggests a sequel which would doubtless 
be called “ Four Years of the White House ;” however, 
we are not notified that this is yet in press. The scope 
of the complete work will be from the administration 
of Lincoln to that of Garfield, and the first volume 
contains a review of the events which led to the politi- 
cal revolution of 1860, and the first chapters of the 
political history of the war. 

Mr. Blaine omits the “ dedication” and his work is 
unprefaced. He treats his subject in a comprehensive 
and interesting manner, and his arrangement is me- 
thodical and chronologically accurate. While most of 
the histories of the war that have been given to us have 
been military histories, in the present work are chroni- 
cled the social, financial and political incidents which 
necessitated or followed the actual campaigns. Few 
were in better positions to learn the “ inside” affairs 
of the Government than the author, and his narrative, 
written in retrospect, is far more thoughtful and im- 
partial than would have been the case had it been 
written in the form of a journal. He has aimed to 
handle his material in a popular way and has not been 
unsuccessful. 

Those who expected to find on his pages about sev- 
enty-five capital Is to the square inch are mistaken, 
although Mr. Blaine honors himself with an engraved 
portrait as a frontispiece, and allows Lincoln alone to 
share with him the privilege of a full page picture. 
Other less famous men, such as Stephen A. Douglas, 
Charles Sumner, John Sherman, and the like, are giv- 
en small vignettes and crammed together seven on a 
page. Of course, this isas it should be—the man with 
the largest reputation should have the biggest portrait. 
We can only be thankful that the Honorable James G. 
did not have his own likeness made life-size and bound 
between the leaves on a folding-sheet like a map. 
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The statistical appendices form a valuable addition to 
the book from the fact of their conciseness. They 
are fifteen in number and all are well chosen. 

If “Twenty Years of Congress,” was written for 
campaign purposes, the first volume does not betray it 
—at any rate it is well that the author is ambitious, for 
the book is worthy of its existence. It, however, is a 
strong argument against Mr. Blaine’s nomination, for a 
man is rarely successful at more than one thing, and it 
would be unfortunate to spoil a good historian in or- 
der to create a poor president. 





BOOKS RECEIVED. 


Three Villages. By W. D. Howells. James R. Osgood & Co., 
Boston. 

A Midsummer Madness. 
Osgood & Co., Boston. 

What is to be done! A handbook for the nursery. By Robert 
B. Nixon, M.D. Lee & Shepherd, Boston ; Charles T. Dilling- 
ham, New York. 

The Son of Monte-Christo. Sequel to the wife of Monte-Christo 
T. B. Peterson & Brothers, Philadelphia. 

The Olla Podrida, Vol. xxvi._ Published by the Junior class, 


Wesleyan University. Press of Peter & King, Middletown, 
Conn. 


By Ellen Olney Kirk. James R. 








‘‘DINNA YE HEAR THE SLOGAN ?”’ 


66 iT ’M him what folks call Logan ; 
I’m workin’ up a boom ! 
Perhaps you think they ain’t none here 
And that it’s in the tomb. 
With tuneful tones the air I rend 
From evenin’ until dawn. 
My boom is big; ’t aint got no end. 
I’ve got it—in a horn. 
I’ve worked this boomlet up myself, 
The treasure of my life! 
And now—toot-toot—I run the thing 
To suit Great Scott! My wife! 
I must be walkin’! 
She does the talkin’.” 








VOUS N’ AVEZ PAS LE SOU. 


FAIN would buy me flowers fair, 
To weave within her sunny hair, 
Enhancing thus her beauty rare, 
While proving service true-- 
These words before me sullen stare : 
Vous n’ avez pas le sou ! 


When wishes in her eyes appear 
I would obey their message clear ; 
For am I not her cavalier, 
Fast sworn her will to do? 
Dame Fortune answers with a leer: 
Vous n’ avez pas le sou! 


Such hopeless homage as I pay, 
My glances fond, my sallies gay, 
Are all but trifles of a day, 
And nothing may accrue— 
For at the last I can but say : 
Ah! Fen’ ai pas le sou! 
—R. E. B. 


ART CRITICISM. 


First Critic—“ Yes, Pennsylles is a 
good enough artist, but his figures 
are not pronounced.” 

Second Critic—“ Well, you know 




















he always had trouble with his palate.” 


AAs! too often is a lover’s adora- 
tion mere lip worship. 


“Lord Randolph  Churchill’s 
breeches of discipline.” (Heading of 
London letter in Sunday 7 alone 

Does this refer to some new sub- 
stitute for the straight jacket ? 





First Bank Breaker: 
SOUND BANK? 

Second Broke Banker: 

First Bank Breaker: 

Second Broke Banker: 

First Bank Breaker: 

Second Broke Banker: 


YE BANKS AND BREAKS. 


Say, D’ YER KNOW WHERE THERE’S A 
Yus. 
WHERE IS IT ? 
AIN’T A GIVIN’ OF IT AWAY ’S MORNING. 
’"CAUSE WHY? 
S-E-C-R-E T. 











BOOMLETS. 


HE general opinion now seems to be that Wayne Mac- 
Veagh’s boom was a boomerang. 
* * * 
HE difference between the Tilden of ’76 and the Tilden of 
to-day is that the former was weighed and found wanting 
while the latter according to the latest bulletins is wanted and 


found waiting. 
* * * 


LOWER! What a name for a candidate. How gloriously 
could the paragrapher revel in such an one with remarks 
concerning a ‘‘boom nipped in the bud ;” ora ‘* Well-bread 
President,” with a running discourse upon his strength with the 
yeast-ern part of the country. The Democratic Party would con- 
fer a priceless boon upon poor and needy journalists by nominat- 
ing Rose Well Pea Flower on the first ballot. 
* * * 
" JUST want the Republican Party to understand that if 
I they do n’t nominate me this time they ’Il never get an- 
other chance.”— ¥. G. Blaine. 





HANKS! Small favors thankfully received. Larger ones 


in proportion.— Butler to the Anti-Monopolists. 
® * % 


VERY cloud has its silver lining. Peele slipped up on get- 

ting into Congress while his opponent, English, gotin, A 

little more English won’t hurt our noble orators of the House of 
Representatives, and the retaliatory spirit in the breast of every 
true man who has accidentally trodden upon the exterior of a 
banana with the usual results causes universal rejoicing when the 
news goes forth that a Peele has slipped up and fallen on him- 


self. 
* co * 


ID any one hear anything drop? It seems to me that 
some of my boom is missing.— ¥. G. Blaine. 
* * * 
OW would it do to nominate Arthur for President with 
Blaine as Vice-President, and let them fight it out be 
tween themselves as to who should run the country? Arthur has 
shown that he has good Presidential stuff in him while Blaine’s 
career in the past eminently qualifies him for the position of 
Vice ! 
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R. Butler has just been house-cleaning. It is said that 
when he was putting his booms in order he cleared away 


some old deébris for his new boom with the song: ‘‘ Benny, 
Make Room for Your Anti.” 

* * # 
6é 


ES, we ’ve swung out for Tilden. You might say that I 
‘ always was partial to crow. My favorite game.”— John 
Kelly. 
* * * 
O the men who support Blaine’s candidacy reflect that two- 
thirds of his initials are exactly the same as Jay Gould’s? 
Ha! You shudder. 
Never thought of it before perhaps ! 
Beware! ! ! 
* * * 


R. JAMES BUCKEYE, of Kansas City, while on a con- 

vivial visit to Waco, Texas, recently, undertook to amuse 

himself by that frontier pastime known as painting the town red. 

Four days later his widow received his remains, neatly boxed and 
labeled as follows : 

‘* RITE SIDE UP, WITH KARE this certifies that diseased was full 
ez a tick with Waco jooce, w’ich not bein’ accustom to spiled his 
ame ez DUKE WILLIAMS got the drop on him Age 44 years Of 
such are the Kingdum Kolect on dilevry. SAM W. PERKINS, 

‘* Koroner.” 











eae for Mr. Billy Edwards is near 

at hand. Mr. Sullivan is announced to hold a 
grand festival at the Madison Square Garden in honor 
of Mr. Mitchell late in this month. One whole week 
will be devoted to preliminary skirmishes, the cham- 
pion appearing on each occasion, and the closing 
performance will terminate with a friendly bout on 
scientific points between the champions. We New 
Yorkers are indeed fortunate! 





HE complete success of the American Lacrosse 
team in England is gratifying. A few more re- 
petitions of this kind will doubtless convince our En- 
glish cousins that after all we have a little sport in our 
veins. . 





N less than a month Harvard and Yale will again 
meet in their annual contest at New London. 
Yale’s regeneration of the English stroke is said to 
be doing much forher. Should Ben. Butler, however, 
again steer the Harvard crew Yale’s chances are zi. 


HE result of the Derby in a dead heat between 
Harvester and St. Gatien was not altogether sat- 
isfactory. Where was the spirit that was possessed of 
their grandfathers when, in 1828, the Duke of Rutland’s 
Cadland ran a dead heat with Mr. Petre’s The Colonel, 
afterward beating the Colonel in a deciding heat? 
The stakes were divided. 








FILE NO. 41144. 


A Tale in French and English, the former by M. Ja- 
boriau ; the latter by a young American Author of some 
note. 





PART II, 





Forty Years Behind. 





HE Notre Dame bell had given forth the peals of 

the half-day. Inthe Café Morgue, immediately 

the round of the corner, two men had sat himself in 
front of a bar and one half-john of cognac. 

“One more drunk, M’sieu ?” was asked by the one of 
whom there was a tallness. 

“Ce n'est rien a mot, et vous ?”” was the respond of the 
companion, a short. 

At this converse the half-john was inverted and the 
short and the tall, sipped the whole at one sparrow.* 

“This thread M’sieu, of to what will be made the 
ending ?”’ 

“ Bien,” was the replying to the short, “the Duc de 
Chize perhap is of the innocent. The Marquis de 
Strédogue perhap is also of the innocent, and mayhap 
altogether of the rest of the same crime convicted may 
be of the innocent.” 

“How many of this crime M’sieu have there been 
that they were guilt?” 

“Three for this kill have hung of the neck. Five 
have until to now been jailed. Seven of these also to 
now have been there to their die. Un autre half- 
john?” 

“ Out Sy ” 

The garcon at this moment was brought to himself 
by a pop to the fingers, and the half-john was prompt 
of repetition. 

“ Ah! Comme il est bon, ce cognac, M’sieu,” was the 
say of the Tall, as he gave himself a sparrow of some 
length. 

“ Quand vous avez fini, mon ami, 1 will make you a 
present of my verdiction on the excellence.” 

“ Pardon ! Ihad lost rememberance of you.” 

“Natural! One drowns recollection of a confrere 
when one has the half-john to himself. To promenade 
withthe memoir. Ithink I may yet have for my eye the 
glory of to see the real man of guilt. See,” removing a 
volume of notes from the vest and making apparent the 
lettering. 

MIL—KE-EER VG-LS. 

“ The chin to the kill had upon him a hairy redness, 
and the letters there too were imprint. One hair from 
the redness had gone! Voyez? Bien! At the Exposi- 
tion Universelle, it was to me to regard the exhibit 
Amerique. One barrel was under my notice. I had 
thirst, and there too wasthe bung. What! Then what 
did Isee? Ah M’sieu the letters fired in the barrel, 


‘MILWAUKEE BEER, 
V GALS.’ 











* Note by the American Author; M. Jaboriau is ornithologically mixed. 
He refers to the ‘* Gulp”’ or “* Swallow,”’ 
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Said I, ‘Singulaire ! Tres familiaire ! where was it here- 
tofore to be seen by me?’ Then of a hurry was to me 
the remembrance of the Cadaverous and his lettering. 
Icompare. ‘Ha’ was my ejaculation to me. “The same 
were they as themselves.’ I hunt for the clue and 
what ! To find him, then, was it to be my work. I had 
ears that in Amerique was living a noble family to whom 
these letterings was motto. I goto Amerique. I fox 
them out by the small degree and fima/ement, what had 
the discovery.” 


“THE TALL AT THIS MOMENT WAS OBSERVED TO PALE.’ 


Here the speak stopped himself until there was a 
haul at the half-john. He then promenaded thus : 

‘“‘ There was the discovery to a iron bar for the heat 
carrying the letterings for burning on the barrel —” 

The Tall at this moment was observed to pale. 

“ The iron had upon him—what! Regardez, M’sieu ! 
The hair! The hair was of redness. To find the man 
of ownership to the iron! What doI do? My form 
was disguised. Asabarrel. Then I attend. The man 
to whom was the ownership came to me—as barrel, he 
fill me up with some beer. ‘Ah,’ say he, as he into 
me pours, ‘what extra large must have been this kag ! 
He hold more than of five galons.’ There! Voyez! 
He was not known that the barrel was M. Le Boq—” 

At the naming the Tall gives himself a leap of nerv- 
ousness. 

“ Du cognac?” 

“ Non !” 

“ Ah, M’sieu do Cognac! Mais, that we walk on in 
the history. The man to whom was the iron burned 
me with motto and was gone to New York. To thither 
he was followed. Having covered me with a yellow- 
ness, and by a pair of the rolling-skates I was disguised 
to him as the cab for the little money. He took the 
ferry for London. I was making myself his steamer- 
chair by the name of him painted upon my back and 
by the being not there when he demanded me. From 
the London to the Paris he is come. And 

“ Oui! Oui! Allez vous en. Et?’ gave out the 
voice of Tall with shriek. 

“ And you are the bird of my net, which has been 
caught! The proofs for you have strongness !” 

“ Mais, Monsieur, you of me are not wholly to be 
acquainted. You do not know me whom I am !” 

“What! Whom then have you to be ?” 

“ T am the cadaverous himself.” 

“Non, c’est impossible. You?’ wept the aghast Le Boq. 
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“Aye! I!” was the response to him. “I am the 
cadaverous of the Rue Twobeer of the killness to 
whom is the confinement of Henri Roquefort, Duc de 
Chize, and the muchness more of no guilt. Voyez /” 
elevating to him his hairy redness of chin. 

There to be seen were the letters of fate! 

“ Not dead then have you been at all?” gasps Le 
Bog. 

“ Oui, M’sieu Le Bog. Ja’i mort! I was to my- 
self the suicide !” 

At this proclamation M. Le Bog felled himself dead 
of the remorse. 

The Tall then evacuated afresh the half-john. 

He spoke thus : 

“File No. 41144 is of the avenged. Le Cognac vous 
pouvez put sur Ja slate!” 


“M. LE BOQ FELLED HIMSELF DEAD OF THE REMORSE.” 


There was the noise as of a base-drum. 
The street gave himself a quake. 

A cloud upon the Café descended. 
When the cloud had rolled himself by the tall had 
absented. 

So had all the silverware in the establishment. 


J. K. Banes. 





A DEATH invocation—Di-o Lewis. 





BANK IS BUSTED, PREXY’S GONE. 
Tue bank is bust— 
In God we trust ; 
Farewell, my own, to thee. 
On foreign trip, 
I now must skip ; 
The cops are on to me. 





HEN General B. F. Butler was a young man, 
two girls, dwelling in the same boarding house, 


were simultaneously in love with him. Both ladies 
were sitting in the parlor one evening and Ben was 
making violent love to one of them, much to the cha- 
grin of the other, who suddenly flounced to the piano, 
and sang “ Rock of Ages” at the top of her voice, lay- 
ing particular stress on the line, 

“Simply to thy cross-eye cling.” 





THREE things in which the most impecunious women 
indulge themselves without stint—Bonnets, foreign 
missions, and patent medicines. 





Nec id clam—A “ half-shell.” 
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AND B¥ CHANCE A CERTAIN PROTECTIONIST WAS Comm 
SIDE. AND IN LIKE MANNER A RANDALLITE ALSO, WHEN HE 



































2E ISMBSAMARITAN ? 


or ar, AND WHEN HE SAW HIM HE PASSED BY ON THE OTHER 
=N HE PLACE, AND SAW HIM, PASSED BY ON THE PROTECTION SIDE. 
Devised Version. 
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ODE_TO SPRING. 


HOU art to me so dear. 
(I think this line is Poe's, 
But never mind, it goes.) 
Thou art to me so dear! 
(So is thy lamb 
At fi:ty cents a pound.) 
Thou art so sweetly green, 
(I likewise am— 
I bought a summer ram 
For vernal mutton and forthwith found 
The truth of goody Whittier’s ‘‘ Might 
have been.’’) 


: That i ii ve 


is 


y A 





TariFF Bill—Bill Morrison. 
NAVAL Bill—Bill Chandler. 








Tue “drop” of oil is not calcu- 
lated to smooth the troubled waters 
of finance. 








CoRNETTI HORNBLOWER— No, a 
trombone player cannot be called 
professor. He is only a tutor. 








A ROULETTE WORKS BOTH WAYS. 


“T HAVE noticed these peculiar 
hieroglyphics,” said a lecturer on the 
Shopira manuscripts, “as far as I 
have read, and even on the middle 
column—” 
er aN “ Red and even, on the middle 

column ?” shouted a suddenly awak- 
SKETCH OF THE NATURAL BRIDGE, ened member of his audience, “Then 


MADE BY THE HON, JAS, G. BLAINE DURING HIS RECENT VISIT. tall me eight maak! * 











PARAGRAPHS A LA MODE. | 





WALL STREET comfort—The other fellow’s losses. 





BANKING synonym—No cashier—n re. . 
_ apis manna coat Deve CRUSHED strawberry and elephant’s ear must give 


way as popular colors. Cheap cab ochre is now on the 
ascendent. 





CAPITAL crime—Defalcation. 








LupLow STREET—No ; he i t a Ward in Chan- ' 
cery. iia ie PRESIDENT Moore, of the West Side Bank, gets off 


this unconscious sarcasm, in speaking of the defaulting 
. e . m ; . & : 
A ropic of passing interest—Erie second consoli- | teller, Hinckley : “ He had our entire confidence. He 

















dated. | was not a church member, so far as I know.” 
Tue Penn Bank has suspended again. Hisnibbs the | “ THERE, Spriggins,” said Mrs. S. to the light of her 
President is worse. _ life, “ read that !” pointing to the following paragraph 
| in the Zribune : 
Mr. E. C. Burt, the eminent shoemaker, is dead. | ‘‘ ‘A crematory will undoubtedly be built very shortly 
He could not re-soul himself. within a few miles of Philadelphia. There is a new 





| organization for the purpose, which includes a number 
A PROMINENT member of the Erie Railroad Investi- | of prominent citizens, and there will be a regular stock 

gating Committee, which decided to withhold the July | company.’ 

dividend, rejoices in the name of R. Suydam Grant. | “If some of you magnets would start one of them 

Many prefer to say D—n Ward. | things right here, we’d get more milk and less water !” 








CF 


MO 


wVverTe? FY 
ee ot et ee CD OO 


= 
= 














LIFE - 319 


CHARITY. 
DISTRESSED POLITICIANS, 


CHARITY. 


IN AID OF THE SOCIETY FOR 


CHARITY. 





EXHIBITICN (CHICAGO) BUILDING. 
TuHRex Weeks’ PERFORMANCE. BEGINNING JUNE 3, 1884. 
NATIONAL MINSTRELS. 


nota MONOLITHIC AND ae aaneee MERINGUE 
MIRTH-MOVING MERRY-MAKER 














PECULIAR, PEERLESS AND P&TRIFYING PROGRAMME. 


INTRODUCTION. 
‘ OVERTUR[N] ae oe ;: Come Cuorr. 
BALLAD—" Last Farewell” ; ; ‘ Mr. C, A. ARTHUR. 
SONG—" Pretty as my Picture’’ Mr. W. S. Hotman. 
PASTORAL—“ Do not Wake Me, Let Me Slumber”? Mr. R. B. Hayes. 
ROMANZA—* My Wife and I”’ Mr. J. A. Loan. 
MELODY—* The Old Home Ain’t What it Used to Be’ Mr.U. S. GRANT. 
. DUET— We Sat by Salt alt River Yousad I ° :™ izsses. Titpen & HANCOCK. 
HYTHMICAL REBUS AND ‘Companeinns, Gonenanen (on sale in the lobby) 
MusIcALLY PRESENTED TO THE AUDIENCE BY Mr. B. F. Bur_er ; 
Air—The well-known Bar—Carol. 


——‘“A BOOM, BEN? AH! D—N!!!"——- 


FOLLOWED BY 
Ge The Sensation of the Evening. -®@ 
RECITATION BY MR. JAMES G. BLAINE. 
Johnson's ‘Vanity of Human Wishes.” 
** Let observation with extensive view, 
Survey mankind from Chiua to Peru.” 
AT ITS CLOSE 
gee Mr. Braine Maxine His Granp Pouiticat TumBie. “ee 
SUCCEEDING THIS, 
THE STANDARD 


—S§« O[I] LIO; «§s—— 
OR, 





mw yvorte es 








Payneful Posturings Poetically Presented with Pecuniary Perfection. 


R. THE RIVAL R’s. R. 


ROBESON AND ROACH. 
IN THEIR (K)NAVAL SKETCH. 
Introducing the Latter in his Pathetic Ballad—** When Age Steads On.” 
Ulysses. FOR WARD MARCH! Ferdinand. 
WILL PRESENT THEIR EVANESCENT ENTERTAINMENT, 


THE FINANCIAL CHROESI; 


OR, 
PAN-IC AND OLD NICK. 
During this Entr’ Acte, the two sweet lyrics will be »endered : 

‘T Know A Bank” . 2 ‘ . an ULyssgs. 
= bac LL Megt You aT THE Bars” . " P ° ° P FERDINAND. 
NEXT!! 

THE SHERMAN BROTHERS, 

WILLIAM & JOHN 


THE FORMER REPEATING HIS GREAT HIT IN THE TOUCHING ARIA, 
* Take, Ou, Take Tuose Lips Away.” 
THE LATTEK RENEWING HIS OLD-TIME SUCCESS IN 
Hoon’s ‘* SonG or THE [BLoopy] SuHirT.” 


> * * MAKE VEIGH - = 3 * 


FOR THE 
DORSEY. TWIN STARS, BRADY. 
DORSEY AND BRADY, 
IN THEIR LAUGHABLE FANTASIE, 
: ROUTE HOG OR DIE!! _ 
$50 $.50 $.50 §$.50 IN ADDITION. §$.50 $.50 $.50 $50 
At a SALARY OF $50 A WEEK. 

















IN THEIR EX-QUISITE EX-TRAVAGANZA. 
RURAL RETIREMENT 
In which Mr. Hayes will sing [at reduced rates for the round trip], 
Patti's FavoriTE FuGue—‘ Tue Last Rows or Summer.” 


THE PERFORMANCE TO CONCLUDE WITH 


THE 
hn, REALISTIC RAGOUT, hn, 
ENTITLED, 
CONVENTION CASUALTIES, 


OR, 
Death on ~ “eng Horse. 





MESSRS, LINCOLN CARLISLE, HAWLEY, MORRISON, 
LOGAN, RANDALL, HARRISON, BAYARD, Etc., Etc. 


"The Management beg to state that no expense has been spared, and they venture to hope that 
so deserving an object will be supported generously by the public. 











WE read ina daily paper that at one of the diplo- 
matic dinners, “General Sheridan sat on President 
Arthur’s right hand.” We are in doubt as to whether 
this is a specimen of journalistic mendacity, or whether 
the Washington air has caused an enlargement of that 
useful member. Chester’s hands never were small, but 
as for General Sheridan’s sitting on either of them! 
—we paws. 





MR. EDMUNDS’ VIEWS ON THE COMING CAM. 
PAIGN. 


BY OUR SPECIAL CANDIDATE REPORTER, 










Tr. CHANCE wits Mave ME Kine ~\ OUR correspondent 
Wiser msrtscstinunmeaen’, has been quite ill 
ae from an attack of 
malaria brought on by 
contemplation of the 
country with Mr, 
Blaine as President. 
He promises, however, 
never to do so any 
more, a promise which 
seems likely to be kept, 
on so far below par is the 
—, stock in the Blaine 
boom at this writing. 

As Mr. Edmunds looms into prominence the public naturally 
desires to know more about him than the present limited facili- 
ties will permit, and your correspondent ventured to call upon 
him and obtain that insight into his private life which has here- 
tofore been restricted to Mr. Wm. Walter Phelps, Mr. James G. 
Blaine and the favored reportorial staff of a New York Demo- 
cratic Daily which gives Mr. Edmunds’ canvass untold aid by 
opposing him. 

The gentleman was found in his vice-presidential chambers 
trying on a new bell-topped halo which had been presented to 
him by the lobby as the most virtuous man the world had ever 
known, not even excepting Mrs. Hayes’ husband. The room 
was tastefully decorated with appropriate Scriptural texts, and 
here and there were to be seen little emblems of virtue and truth 
which the eminent gentleman from Vermont has received from 
various Christian Associations. On the walls were hung portraits 
of Matthew, Mark, Luke and John, appropriately grouped about 
Mr. Edmunds himself, who, as the central figure, shone out pre- 
eminently. 

He bowed stiffly to me when I entered and excusing himself 
fora moment left the room by a back door the key of which he 
kept hanging on his watch chain, Presently he returned, smack- 
ing his lips in a very unmistakable fashion, I suggested to him 
that I occasionally indulged behind the bar, but he said that his 
conscience would afflict him if he put wine before such a prom- 
ising youth asI. Consequently, Mr. Editor, the interview was 
dry. 

‘“*Mr. Edmunds,” said I, ‘* what do you think of the political 
outlook ?” 

“Well,” he replied, “that depends upon where you stand 
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when you look out. If I was a Democrat—but then I’m too AN EPISODE. 
holy for that, so we won’t take any such hypothesis. I, of 
course, have my opinions on the subject of politics, but really as From Fliegende Blitter. 
I-ahem-expect so little from it that I haven’t paid much atten- 
tion to the subject. From what my friend Blaine writes me I 
hardly think there is much doubt that if the Republicans nomi- 
nate the right man they will run the Bank for the next four 
years. -Arthur seems to think about the same, and Logan, as far 
as I can, understand his exceedingly broken English, gives me to 
understand that his wife is hopeful.” 

‘*Wkom do you consider the right man?” 

‘* Now, sir, you come to the part that stumps Mrs. Logan, 
Blaine and myself in the worst way. We've met half a dozen 
times and have never been able to agree. To be sure Mrs. 
Logan being of the fair sex, Jim and I only get in an occa- 
sional word and that endwise. Mrs. Logan’s candidate, 
whom she calls Jack, has all the qualifications. He’s a dark 
horse in every sense of the word; has a bar’l; his personal appear- 
ance would poll a large cow-boy vote; he’s got about as much 
idea of the English language as the average voter in the 
country, and will only be too glad of the chance to board and | 
lodge at the White House and cut $50,000 worth of coupons every | 
year. 

‘*In addition, this gentleman, according to Mrs. L., has a wife 
who has much personal magnetism, and who, if Mrs. L. is to be 
believed, can talk like chain lightning, putting more grammar in | 
a single word than her husband could get in the Congressional 
Record in four weeks. 

‘*Jim and I invariably looked in at a little place around the | 
corner and had ‘ lookin’ at each other’ after these conferences. | 
‘* Jim says he has a man in his mind who will make the coun- 

try hum. 

‘*Now I feel just the same way about it, but I swore I 
would n’t tell who it was until Jim gave his man away. 

“H-m. Young man you don’t happen to have any-er-a-well, 
excuse me for a moment, please.” 

Mr. Edmunds here went out again by the same back door, 
and I then noticed that the carpet was very badly worn away in | 
a straight line from the Senator’s desk to the door, and when I 
mentioned the fact to him he replied that all his visitors called 
at the rear door and that he spent most of his day going out to 
seeaman, The Senator shows the effects of this constant hard 
labor which devolves upon him, and for this reason alone has de- 
clined all offers of advancement from the Prohibitionists who 
wish to use his pame—probably for an example. 

As it grew late I withdrew about this time. He accompanied 
me to the gate and as we passed some flower beds I noticed the 
flowers perceptibly droop, and when I finally left the Vermont 
Senator I noticed for the first time that I was nearly frozen. 

Mr. Edmunds is not of a comfortable temperament. 

He registers about zero—a few degrees above the level of his 
presidential chances as measured upon the thermometer of pop- 
ular favor—excepting college-men, of course. 

I forgot to mention the fact that I asked Mr. Edmunds: 

‘* Would you accept the presidency yourself?” 

‘*Well, you may say if you wish that I would n’t get up at six 
in the morning to get it, but if it was brought me on a plate with 
all charges prepaid, I might accept.” 

Mr. Edmunds may be a good man, but he’d be a poor candi- 
date in a hot fight. 





| 
| 
| 














CARLYLE SMITH. 











RENDER: VNTO $CI§SOR$ THOSE 
THINGS WHICH ARE $CIS§ORS = 


WALL STREET, 1884. 


66 (COBWEBS for little flies are spread, 
And laws for little folks are made, 
But if an insect of renown, 
Hornet or beetle, wasp or drone, 
Be caught in quest of sport or plunder 
The flimsy fetters fly asunder."—V. Y. World. 





A Paris young lady, who is engaged to a gambler, calls him her 
beau high-deal.—Parzs Beacon. 


THE United States has nearly three times as many doctors as Eng- 
land, and nearly four times as many as France in proportion to the 
population. Does this redundancy of Doctors in the United States 

| account for the small proportion of the population ?—JAoston Tran- 
| scrépt. 


ONE OF ARTEMUS’S BEST. 


OF the countless good stories attributed to Artemus Ward, the best 

ore, perhaps, is one which tells of the advice which he gave to a 
| Southern railroad conductor soon after the war. The road was in a 
| wretched condition, and the trains, consequently, were run at a phen- 

omenally low rate of speed. When the conductor was punching his 

ticket, Artemus remarked : 
‘* Does this railroad company allow passengers to give it advice, if 
| they do so in a respectful manner ?” 

The conductor replied in gruff tones that he guessed so. 

‘¢ Well,” Artemus went on, ‘‘it occurred to me that it would be well 
to detach the cowcatcher from the front of the engine and hitch it to 
the rear of the train, for you see we are not liable to overtake a cow, 
| but what ’s to prevent a cow from strolling into this car and biting a pas- 
| senger ?”—V. Y. Herald. 
‘§ 





A SANDWICH—An African belle. 


| 
| 
| 
| 


DIssOLVING views—those of the uninstructed dele- 
gate when the political ida get hold of him. 


ee 


“A NOVEL OF GENUINE ee em 


+» an Cavanagh, Sanford & Co. 
POWER and VITALITY. RENNER & COMPANY, ’ 


Says the Christian Union of atau Merchant Tatlors 


Stratford-by-the-Sea. F INE AR + =. and Importers, 


16mo., (American Novel Series), $1.00. ‘Designers and Manufacturers or 16 West 23d STREET, 
EVERY DESCRIPTION OF PICTURE FRAMES. 


HENRY HOLT & CO, N. Y¥.| J 719 Sixt Ave., New York, | OPposite sth Ave, Hotel, NEW YORK. 


’ FACTORY, 218 W. 42d STREET. wentinns 
No one can furnish a wien All the latest London Fabrics regularly imported. 


ASKIN SKIN ‘OF BEA BEA. ry Is. AJOY. FOREVER, 
r. T, Felix Gouraud’ 


73 Old Crow 99 Rye Oriental Cream’ or ‘Magical — 


hs Tap, Pepin GEORGE MATHER’S SONS, 
Sour-Mash Whiskey 


Moth Patches, 
unless purchased from us. 


bine eet| PPRINTING [NK, 
efi , 
We have taken every barrel 


60 Joun St., NEw York. 
made since Fanuary, 1872. 
We have also HERMIT- r 
counterfeit of 


AGE three to seven years) & ‘ SF aller name. 


v guished Dr. L. 
old, all sold absolutely Pure, | a.sayre,ssidton aay of tue hesttontapettaee “ies | 
ph Se iy hg 
uncolored, unsweetened, tle will last six months, using it every dey. Also Poudre | 
Subtile removes GOURAUD, ir without injury tothe skin. 
a - lob a nro be yor py } am ty 5 
0) a 
H. B. KIRK & Cco., throughout the U. 8 U. yo Europe. Beware of 
base imitations, U. By Canadas and “Europe, proof of any 
69 Fulton St. & Broadway and 27th St, | oneselling the same, | 
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PURIFIES 
as well as 


Beautifies the Skin. 
No other cosmetic 
will do it, 


This paper is printed with our cut ink. 
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‘ssOu ‘H AUNFH 








322 





LIFE 





senold, 


Cattell le & ce 


SUMMER UNDERWEAR 


AND 


HOSIERY 


For LAbIES, GENTLEMEN AND CHILDREN. 


Gauze Silk, Merino, Cashmere Merino, 
Gossamer Weight Scotch Lambs’ Wool, 
Lisle Thread and Silk and Wool Mixtures in 
Vests and Drawers. Also, Silk, Lisle Thread 
and Balbriggan Hosiery in great variety of 
color. Choice designs in open worked Real 
Lisle Thread for Ladies. 


nied KR 19th ot. 








AMUSEMENTS. 


DEN MUSEE. 
SPLENDID BUILDI 

Wonderful Tableaux—Historic Groups—Men of all 
Times — Art and Science — Chamber of Horrors— Trip 
Round the World in 600 Stereoscopic Views—Dioramas. 

Musee open from 11 A.M. to 11 P. M. Sundays from rx 
torr P. M. 

Concerts in the Winter Garden from 2 to 5 and 8 to rx. 

Admission t to o all, socents. Children, 25 cents. 





NB. WEST 23D ST. 











two, 


Send one, 

three or five dol- 

elars for °. retail 
box, A express, N the Candies fa the world, put 


up in handsome boxes. ‘All strictly pure. Suitable for 
presents. Try it once. 


Address, C.F.GUNTHER, Confectioner. 


78 Mapison Srt., CHICAGO. 


[7 i is said that Japanese women have never seen and 

,do not know the use of pins. A Japanese young 
man must feel comparatively safe in sitting on the 
same sofa with the young lady in that country.— 
Boston Post. 





** HAVE you planted anything yet, Johnnie ?” 

‘* Yessur !” 

‘* What have you planted, Johnnie ?” 

‘*Couple o’ dead cats and a few spring chickens 
that died of the pip; but if the cats had lived a little 
longer, they ’d saved me the trouble o’ plantin’ the 
chickens.”— Yonkers Gazette. 





‘© On, we ‘ll be so happy when we marry, won't we, 
Robert >” 

‘* Yes, dearest.” 

“And well have a nice cottage, and we'll take 
mamma along to live with us, and—— 

‘‘Hold on, Sis; if you’re going to take your 
mother along, we must have two cottages.”—Xen- 
tucky State Fournal. 


ws SENDING HIS REGARDS, 


‘* How long do you expect to be in New York ?” 
asked Jones, as Smith was about to take the train. 

‘*Only a few days. This is a pleasure trip, you 
know, and I can’t keep it up very long.” 

se No, pleasure trips cost a good dealuf money. By- 


the-way, you will probably see Jenkins. Just remem- 
ber me to him 
‘* Jenkins " exclaimed Smith. ‘‘Why, Jenkins 


has been arrested, and is now in jail there.” 

** Yes; I heard about it. You will doubtless meet 
him. Just give him my regards, please.”—/PAz/a. 
Call. 








If you have Toothache, Headache or Neuralgia, get 
McGraw’s Electric Fluid. It will drive it away. CN. 
Crittenton, Wholesale Agent, New York. 





Edenia. 

Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Alpine Violet. 

Lily of the Valley 


Lundborg’s Perfume, 
Lundborg’s Perfume, 
Lundborg’ s Perfume, 
Lundborg’s Perfume, 





Sen ! a 2 cent stamp to pay postage on a Handsome Lith- 
ographed Razor. It will pay. Address The Clinton M’f’g 
Co., 20 Vesey st., New York. 





Sohmer’s ‘‘ Bijou"’ Grand. 

The latest success is a small Grand—s feet x inch long— 
which has produced a genuine furore among those best able 
to pronounce judgment. The instrument is novel in design, 
entirely original in scale, and meets the approval of those 
seeking to economize in room, and at the same time own a 
grand piano. The most remarkable fact is that this i instru- 
ment has the power of the usual grand piano ; the action is 
the same as that of a concert grand, pliable ‘and velvety 
and is in every respect just what is desired by experienced 
and able players. 





HOTELS. 


PARKER HOUSE 


EUROPEAN PLAN. 


Harvey D. PARKER & Co., 
BOSTON, MASS. 











HARVEY D. PARKER, JOSEPH H BECKMAN, 
EDWARD O. PUNCHARD, 


q have ONSU JM 10M. l. 
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064, 


ocdam, 


Company 


would draw public attention to the facilities 
they extend tq purchasers to procure dry 
goods from their 


MAIL ORDER DEPARTME 


which is one of the most perfectly organized 
concerns on this continent. 

Expert Clerks are employed to fill every 
description of orders whether large or small, 
and goods are sent by return of mail or expres 
according to — on receipt of remit. 
tance or C. O. D.—Subject to approval. 

Samples cheerfully eatied, free of expense, 
on application. 

Please mention this paper. 


Poston. 








30 DAYS’ TRIAL 


(4FT’ 
ECTRO- =VOLTAIC BELT and other ELECTRIC 
CES are sent on 30 Days’ Trial 10 
MEN ONLY, YOUNG OR — who are suffer: 
from Nervous DEBsILI Lost VITALITY, 
ASTING WEAKNESSES, and all i those diseases of § 


Pamphlet free. Address 


Voltaic Belt Co., Marshall, Mich 











New York Natatorium 


SWIMMING SCHOOL & SWIMMING BA’ 
2 and 4 East 45th St., 


Near sth Ave. 


Open from 6 A.M. till ro P. M., 4 
Special Hours for Ladies, from 10 a 
till3 P.M. See Circular. 


PROF. H. GEBHARD 





Lift 


FOR 1883. 


VOLS. I. anp II. 


Vol. I., Jan. to June, inclusive; Vol. II. 


» July to December, inclusive, durably bound, for sale at 4 


publication office Price, postage free, $5.00each. To subscribers returning a complete set for the year 188 
both Volumes will be forwarded for $5.00. To subscribers returning a complete set of one Volume 


Volume will be forwarded for $2.50. Address, 


Office of LIFE, 1155 Broadway, New York. 
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you warit to — SOLID SILVERWARE, 15 to 50 per 
cent. below Manufacturer’s first cost, call upon 


i 17 JOHNSTON, 


facilities 
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150 BOWERY, 


Headquarters for the Purchase, Sale and Exchange of 
)UPLICATE WEDDING PRESENTS. 


[have Solid Tea Sets, Fruit Stands, Pitchers, and other 


be pieces, 50 PER CENT. BELOW CosT! 


Fancy Silver Pieces, Pie Knives, Coffee, Berry, Preserve 
nd other Spoons, 25 to 4o per cent. below cost, all in 


seoant satin-lined cases. 


Forks, Spoons, &c., 15 to 20 per cent. below usual prices. 
0LD STEM-WINDING WATCHES, $25 Up. 
FINE OLD MINE DIAMONDS A SPECIALTY. 


barRings, $30 to $3,000. Lace Pins, $10 to $1,000. Brace- 
lets, $20 to $500. Collar Buttons, $5 up. 





The Continent: for June. 
JUST OUT. 


TOO TRUE FOR FICTION. Tue Continent’s 
remarkable anew Prize Series of anonymous 
stories contributed by the leading American story- 
writers, among them: H. B. Stowk, EF. E. HAtr, 
“H. H.,” L. C. Moutton, A. W. Touracge, E. 
P, Roz, Saran O. Jewett, Rose Terry Cooke, 
and others. Subscribers to THE CoNTINENT may 
enter the competition. Two stories in this series 
appear in the — number: ‘‘The Me Mar- 

uis’” and ** He Was Never Known to Smile.” 
uesses from subscribers are now in order. Send 
for specimen copy, with terms for the competition. 

A LEGEND OF POLECAT HOLLOW. A 
thrilling story of life in the Virginian Mountains. 
By Tose HopcGe. With 20 illustrations by A. 


B. Frost. 

THE ARTS OF DECORATION. By Hester 
M. Poote. Profusely illustrated by Walter Shir- 
law, F. H. Lathro: aul Nefflin and others. 

DORCAS, THE DAUGHTER OF FAUS- 
TINA. A striking Tale of the early Christians, 
by the author of **Arius, the Libyan,” is conclud- 
ed in this number. The story has placed the 
name of its author in the same rank with those of 
Walter Savage Landor and George Ebers, and 
the illustrations by Will H. Low have attracted 
much attention. 

YE PAINTER. Tue Sgasons Out oF Season, 
A quaint fancy in verse and picture, by ALFRED 
BRENNAN. 

POETRY IN PROSE. A Honeymoon Dinner. 
Acharming story by Rose Portrr. 

. W. TOURGEE on various topics of interest 

and importance—Literary, Political and Economic. 

The usual number of good short stories, illustrat- 
ed poems and vigorous editorial discussion of lead- 
ing topics, together with many other attractions, 
renders this a peculiarly interesting uumber. 


128 Pages—Nearly roo Illustrations. 


*,* For sale by all dealers, or mailed on receipt 
of 35 cents by 


THE CONTINENT, 25 Clinton Place, N. Y. 








“ Dio Lewis’s Monthly is the grandest 
Magazine we have ever seen.” 
Normal Teacher & Examiner. 
Send 6 cents in stamps for a 
sample copy 


Dio Lewis's Monthly 


$250 per year. 25 cents a copy. 
For SALE BY ALL DEALERS. 

Agents wanted. Send for terms. 
FRANK SEAMAN, Publisher, 

342 BROADWAY, New York. 
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FRED GRANT says his father needs $1,000,000 to 
set him straight again. All right. Have patience. 
The Ithaca Yournal is hard at work, and has al- 
ready raised $3.—PAsladelphia Call. 





FASHIONABLE society has now a smelling bottle 
craze. The vinaigrettes are gold mounted, set with 
jewels, and cost from $40 to $100 apiece. It is need- 
less to add that in high life fainting has been revived 
with all the old-time abandon.—Lowe// Citizen. 





HE was a Chinaman, and his name was Hong Kee. 
He was on a tear. 

‘* Me bustee town wide open, alle samee Melican 
man !” he cried. 

There was silence, and they allowed him the right 
of way of the streets. 

‘« Balkeepee, setemup dlinks. Alle samee Melican 
man.” It was done. 

‘* Balkeepee, chargee up. Alle samee Melican 
man.” And he was bounced. ‘The Chinese must 
go.—Denver Opinion. 





Oakley’s Extract—Corylopsis. 

Oakley’s Extract—Lily of the Valley. 

Oakley’s Queen Cologne. 

Oakley’s Elorida Water Bouquet Soap. 
Oakley’s Flower Extract Soap—‘‘Jacque Roses." 





SECOND EDITION OF 
im 
Thompson Street 


Poker Club. 


From ** LIFE.”’ 








AND OTHER SKETCHES, 


By the Same Author. 
NOW READY. 





PROFUSELY ILLUSTRATED. 





Price, 50 cents. 


FIRST EDITION ALREADY EXHAUSTED. 





For sale by all Newsdealers and at LIFE Office, 
1155 Broadway, New York. 
Order of your News Company. 





“The Best Practical Art Magazine ”’ 


Is The Art Amateur, which gives, monthly, from 30 to 

44 folio pages of working designs (with full instructions), 

illustrations and information relating to decorative and 

pictorial art. Invaluable to amateur artists. 

— DecoraTion & FurnisHinG. (Z£xfert Advice 
ree.) 

Instruction in China, Oil and Water-color Painting, 
Wood-carving, Etching, Dress, &c. Art Needle-work De- 
a SroE the Royol School,South Kensington, a specialty 

he Art Amateur includes among its contributors 
Theodore Child, Clarence Cook, ‘Edward Strahan, Roger 
Riordan, Camille Piton, Bean Pitman, Louis McLaughlin, 
Constance C, Harrison and Mary Gay Humphreys. 

Subscription, $4.00 a year; 35 cents a number. Speci- 
men copy 25 cents, 1/ this advertisement is mentioned. 


MONTAGUE MARKS, Publisher, 23 Union Square, N. Y. 


NERVOUS DEBILITY «= MEN 
Cc) OSPITAL METHOD. New to Arericz, 
Civialé Agency, 160 Fulton 8t., New York, 








MURRAY'S 
CHARCOAL TABLETS 
For Dyspepsia, Headache, Bad 
Breath, Sour Stomach. 

The Good Old Fashioned Remedy. 


DITMAN’S SEA SALT 


25 cts. a box. 





For producing a real sea bath at home. Send 
for circular. 
A. J. DITMAN, 
New York. 


Broadway and Barclay Street, 


SUMMER KESORTS. 





TENTH SEASON. 
SPRING 
HOUSE, 


RICHFIELD SPRINGS, N: Y., 
OPEN SATURDAY, JUNE, 16TH. 


Its well known standard of excellence will be 
fully maintained. 


T. R. PROCTOR. 





Applications for rooms may be addressed to 
James R. Sangster, Gilsey House, New York. 





CAMPOBELLO ISLAND, 
NEW BRUNSWICK, 


Already so well known as one of the most popular summer 
resorts on the Atlantic Coast, lies in Passamaquoddy Bay, 
about seventy miles northeast of Mt. Desert, and is distant 
about two miles from Eastport, Maine. 

The HOTELS ‘‘OWEN” and ‘“‘ TYN-Y-COED,” 
are acknowledged to be the most unique and charming in 
the country. They will be opened July 1, 1884, and under 
the management of Mr. T. A. BARKER, who has had 
charge of them for the past two seasons, 

The island is ten miles long and from two to three miles 
wide, and the drives are delightful. The interior abounds 
in lofty and densely wooded hills. The shores are rock- 
bound and gtfant cliffs overhang the sea for many miles, 
Comfortable carriages, village carts, wagonettes, and well- 
equipped saddle-horses, steam-launches, rowboats, canoes 
with Indian guides, and some of the famous Quoddy sail- 
boats will always be at the command of guests. 

The fine steamer Frances, 1,200 tons, formerly of the 
Stonington Line, will make three trips per week, to and from 
Mt. Desert—the entire season. 

Applications for rooms may be made to T. A. BAR- 
KER, office of the Campobello Co., No. 12 Sears Building, 
Boston. 

Applications for land and for general information may be 


made to 
ALEX. S. PORTER, 


General Manager, 
27 State St., Boston. 





‘Now good digestion wait on appetite, 
And health on both.” —SHAKESPEARE. 


“Common Sense” Lunch Room, 


135 BRoapway (cor. Cedar St.), 
JAMES P. WHEDON, Manager. 
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CROSBY’S VITALIZED PHOSPHITES. 


It is a standard remedy with all physicians who treat mental or nervous disorders. 

It strengthens the intellect, restores lost energy, develops good teeth, glossy hair, clear skin, 
handsome nails in the young, so that they may be an inheritance in later years. It amplifies bodily 
and mental power to the present generation, and proves ‘“* the survival of the fittest ” to the next. 

Brain Workers need Brain Food. : 


For sale by Druggists, or mail $1 to F. Crosby Co., 56 West 25th Street, New York. 


Peck & Snyder’s | 
CELEBRATED TENNIS | 
BALLS AND BATs. 





Our new Franklin Bat cannot 

be surpassed. Price .so. We | 

are sole makers of the Official | 

Regulation Ball adopted by the U. S. N. L. T. Asso- 
ciation, April 5th, 1884, and by the Intercollegiate Associ- 


BICYCLES 
ation, May 6th, 1884. Just published, the Playing Rules oo SATS 
of Lawn Tennis, 48 Pages, with Complete Catalogue of 


Tennis outfits. Post paid, 10 cents. Stamps. ROAD TR i Cc Li E S | 


Peck & Snyder, 126, 128, 130 Nassau St., ot 
York. 

“L owe -ny 

Restoration 

to FHlealth 
, and Beauty ny ’ 
to the |) SCE 

S\,) CUTICURA 
‘ » REMEDIES.” 


Testimonial ofa 
Boston lady, 


ced | 
a | Sy 


“*If I could not get another bicycle I would not give mine 
for its weight in solid gold. For fifteen years I lost from 
three to eigh* days every month with stubborn sick head- 
ache. Since I have been riding the bicycle I have lost 
only two days from that cause, and I haven’t spent a dol. 

for a doctor.”” Rav. GEO. F. PENTECOST. 


ISFIGURING Humors, Humiliating Eruptions, Itch- 
ing Tortures, Scrofula, Salt Rheum and Infantile | 
Humors cured by the CuTicuRA REMEDIES. | 
CuticurA RESOLVENT, the new blood purifier, cleanses 
the blood and perspiration of impurities and poisonous | 
elements, and thus removes the cause. Al 
Cuticura, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays Itching | 
and Inflammation, clears the Skin and Scalp, heals Ulcers | 
and Sores, and restores the Hair. _ . : 
Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet | 
Requisite, prepared from CuTICuRA, is indispensable in | 
treating Skin Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, 
Chapped and Oily Skin. | 
Cuticura REMEDIES are absolutely pure, and the only | 
infallible Blood Purifiers and Skin Beautifiers. | 
Sold everywhere, Price, Cuticura, 50 cents; Soap, 2 
cents; Resolvent, $1. PoTrrer DruG AND CHEMICAL ¢C | 
Boston, Mass. 


c WOEVOE & 


MANUFACTURERS Fr 


CO 
ARTISTS MATERIALS 


OF ALL KINDS. 


FINE BRUSHES AND VARNISHES 
EADY MIXED PAINTS, WHITE LEAD, 
COLORS LORS IN OIL & JAPAN. 

R FULTON 3 WILLIAM CT 
W YORK 


NO RETAIL 


5 
0., 


, Marvel of —— and Work- 
CLOTH OF GOLD) 
* Splendid After Dinner | 
CIGARETTE. | 


For inhaling is the best of all. 13 First N 
Prize Medals by | WHOLESALE A 


WM. S. KIMBALL & CO. | 
Chlorides. Recom- 


viedridjshall =: 


rient and well tried curative for regular use by such medical authorities as Sir 
Henry Thompson, Virchow, Frerichs, and others. 


NATURAL BITTER-WATER. 


Cures constipation, headache, indigestion, hemorrhoids, chronic catarrhal dis- 


— —_— and bowels, gravel, gout, contion, diseases peculiar to females, and impurities of 
the blood. 


PARTMENTS. 





Called by Dr. J. von 
Liebig “a Treasure of 
Nature,” on account of 
its high degree of 


To be had of all leading Grocers and Druggists everywhere. 


PRESS OF GILLISS BROTHERS, 75 & 77 FULTON STREET, N. yY. 





PIANOS, 


ARE PREFERRED BY LEADING: 
ARTISTS. 
HIGHEST AWARD CENTENNIAL 
1876. 
HIGHEST AWARD MONTREAL 
1881 and 1882. 
149 to 155 E. 14th St., N. Y, 


. 
"IC PARIS CORSET 
fe 6 U2 
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FINEST ANO BEST FITTING 
THE WORLD. ASK FOR IT. 





THE HARTSHORN SHADE ROLLER 
is as near perfection as anything in that line can be, 
They never get out of order, and will bear rough 
handling. Their mechanism is simple and com- 
plete, and they are destined to supersede every. 
thing of the kind in the market.—Chicago Jn 


——COMMON SENSE BINDER—— 
FOR BINDING 
“LIFE: 


Cheap, Strong and Durable, 


Will hold 26 numbers. Mailed to any part of th 
United States 


Address, office of ‘“* LIFE,’ 1155 Broapway, New Yor 





BILLIARDS. 





The Collender Billiard and Pool Tables 


have received the first premiums, the latest Triump 
being the Grand Medal—the highest premium over all a 
tions—awarded to the Collender Billiard Tables, and Com 
bination Cushions, Balls, Cues, &c., at the Paris Exhib 
tion of 1878. At the Centennial Commission, Philadelph 
in 1876, the combination cushions were reported the only 
ones scientifically correct in the angles of incidence and® 
flection. New and second-hand billiard tables, in all & 
signs, at the lowest prices. 


The H. W. COLLENDER COMPANY 


768 Broadway, New York. 241 Tremont St., Boston. 
15 South Fifth St., St. Louis. 113 S. oth St., Philadel 
84 and 86 State St., Chicago, 367W.Baltimore St. Baltimo 
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